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TARGETS 

Life  — worth  while  life  — is  full  of 
aims.  Do  we  ever  stop  long  enough  in 
these  busy  modern  days  to  think  about 
our  aims  ? 

At  a University  with  fully  loaded 
courses  like  ours  in  Applied  Science, 
time  is  one  of  the  elements  in  our  lives 
to  which  we  give  insufficient  considera- 
tion. There  are  just  a few  loose  hours 
in  the  twenty-four  which  can  be  devoted 
to  occupations  other  than  our  college 
work,  our  study,  our  eating  and  sleep- 
ing. We  employ  them  for  recreation, 
both  mental  and  physical,  for  amuse- 
ment or  for  “resting”.  Often  times  we 
just  do  not  employ  them  at  all. 

When  we  do  employ  any  of  our  spare 
hours  in  that  amusing  and  highly  re- 
munerative process  called  reflection, 
what  do  we  think  about?  Do  we  reflect 
upon  things  worth  while  ? Do  we  con- 
jure up  new  thoughts  and  worth  while 
ideas,  or  do  we  just  think  we  do.  We 
have  all  doubtless  heard  of  the  reflective 
but  not  too  prosperous  farmer  who, 
when  asked  what  he  did  with  himself 
on  long  winter  evenings,  replied,  “Well, 
sometimes  I sits  and  thinks  and  some- 
times I thinks  and  sits,  and  sometimes 
I just  sits.”  Well,  probably  that  pro- 
cess is,  if  anything,  better  than  not 
thinking  at  all,  even  if  one  can  always 
be  sure  of  getting  a seat! 

Talking  of  getting  a seat — and  think- 
ing— let  us  not  too  long  put  off  think- 
ing about  whether  we  will  go  this  year 
to  the  Engineering  Society  Dinner.  If 
we  do  not  think  promptly  we  may  not 
get  a seat  (just  the  reverse  of  the 
fellow  who  is  learning  to  skate). 

But  to  get  back  to  aims.  If  we  think 
or  reflect  at  all,  how  often  do  we  think 
of  our  aims  in  life?  Aims  for  the  near 
view  or  aims  for  the  long  view,  it  does 
not  matter  much.  There  is  not  much 
use  our  working  at  college  and  giving 
up  valuable  years  and  thousands  of  good 
dollars  if  we  have  not  real  genuine 
aims,  and  good  ones  at  that.  Of  course 
we  all  have  aims ; every  one  of  us. 

What  are  aims  but  targets.  It  is  not 
a play  on  words  to  join  the  two  to- 
gether. The  dictionary  gives  the  defini- 
tion of  aim,  the  noun,  as  “design,  pur- 
pose, object,  endeavour,  aspiration”,  and 
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WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  20,  1935 


RENDEY-VOUS 

All  loyal  and  wise  Schoolmen  will 
assemble  in  Hart  House  to-night  by 
7.15  p.m.  in  the  following  places. 

(1)  Head  Table — Warden’s  office  (1st 

floor) 

(2)  Staff  — Faculty  Union  Sitting 

Room  (2nd  floor) 

(3)  4th  year  — East  Common  Room 

(1st  floor) 

(4)  3rd  year  — West  Common  Room 

(1st  floor) 

(5)  2nd  year  — • Reading  Room  (1st 

floor) 

(6)  1st  year — Music  Room  (2nd  floor) 
Cloak  Rooms  — ■ 4th,  3rd,  2nd  Years — 

by  Billiard  Room. 

1st  Year — by  Chess  Room. 

Be  on  time,  as  the  dinner  is  starting 
at  exactly  7.15  p.m.  sharp. 


S.  P.  S.  AND  THE  DATE 
BUREAU 

“Hello.” 

“Hello,”  Mr.  School,  this  is  the  Date 
Bureau  calling.” 

“Oh  yeah,  did  you  get  us  some 
frails  ?” 

“Yes,  I’ve  just  been  speaking  to  Miss 
Whatzis,  and  a group  from  Whitney 
Hall  will  take  you  up  on  your  date. 
Will  you  give  her  a call  right  away? 
The  phone  number  is  ” 

Once  again  the  date  bureau  has  done 
its  job,  and  another  evening  of  college 
gaiety  is  on  its  way. 

Dutch  dates,  depression,  and  the  Date 
Bureau  are  synonymous  to  School  men, 
according  to  information  garnered  from 
the  bureau’s  files.  Engineers,  when  the 
pocketbook  gets  a little  flat,  have  a 
habit  of  forming  groups,  and  throwing 
duUh  date  parties  with  the  co-operative 
flrosies  who  have  been  coralled  by  the 
1 arsity  date  bureau. 

Such  parties  as  the  one  thrown  by 
nine  second-year  metallurgists  early  in 
the  year  provide  an  inexpensive  eve- 
ning, lots  of  fun,  and  possibilities  for 
making  a lot  of  new  friends.  That  one, 
for  instance,  took  the  form  of  a corn 
roast  and  provided  everybody  with  a 
good  time  at  a nominal  cost. 

A psychologist  might  take  a lot  of 
study  to  decide  that  men  from  the  little 
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B.  K.  SANDWELL 
Editor  of  “Saturday  Night” 
Speaker  at  “School”  Dinner 
To-night 

WEDNESDAY  NIGHT 

That  Night  of  Nights  is  about  to 
arrive.  This  is  something  that  School- 
men never  miss  in  their  short  but  happy 
life  within  the  walls  of  the  Red  School- 
house.  You,  of  the  Freshman  year, 
have  now  heard  much  about  this  won- 
derful thing  called  “School  Spirit”. 
Most  of  you  now  have  really  felt  it. 
“School  Dinner”  is  just  another  way 
of  saying  “School  Spirit”  only  it  is  ex- 
pressed in  a more  tangible  form  that 
is  TURKEY. 

School  this  year  will  play  host  to 
that  distinguished  Canadian,  B.  K. 
Sandwell,  Managing  Editor  of  “Satur- 
day Night”.  No  one  can  afford  to  miss 
the  opportunity  of  listening  to  such  a 
brilliant  and  witty  journalist.  You  will 
notice  that  it  is  School  who  are  playing 
host.  Schoolmen  go  to  make  up  School, 
so  it  is  you  upon  whom  the  duty  rests 
of  playing  the  part  of  a successful  host. 

Bernard  K.  Sandwell  graduated  from 
this  University  in  1897.  For  some  years 
he  was  on  the  Editorial  Staff  of  To- 
ronto News.  His  record  following  this 
is  one  of  a series  of  brilliant  successes 
in  the  roles  of  Associate  and  Dramatic 
Editor  of  Montreal  Herald,  Editor  of 
Montreal  Financial  Times,  and  Assist- 
ant Professor  of  Economics  at  McGill 
University.  Mr.  Sandwell  is  a member 
of  the  staff  of  the  Alexander  Hamilton 
Institute  of  New  York.  In  1925  Mr. 
Sandwell  was  elected  Fellow  of  Royal 
Society  of  Canada,  an  honour  conferred 
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EDITORIAL 

“When  friendships  are  real,  they  are 
not  glass  threads  or  frost-work  but  the 
solidest  things  we  know.”  Emerson. 

It  has  been  estimated  that  in  this  in- 
stitution of  ours,  the  average  student 
knows  but  one  out  of  every  ten  fellow 
Schoolmen,  yet  we  boast  about  “School 
Spirit”,  “Schoolmen”,  and  a thousand 
other  School  achievements.  If  that  re- 
port were  made  of  one  of  the  Arts 
faculties  there  would  be  little  reason 
for  alarm,  but  when  we  realize  it  is 
aimed  directly  at  us,  our  pride  feels 
hurt. 

Are  you  one  that  pulls  this  average 
to  such  a low  point  ? If  so  what  are 
you  doing  about  it? 

Are  you  going  to  School  Dinner — 
or  are  you  one  who’s  only  ambition  in 
life  is  to  do  lab  reports  every  night  in 
the  week. 

Do  you  attend  Engineering  Society 
meetings — or  is  it  beneath  your  dignity 
to  join  in  the  activities  of  Schoolmen. 

If  you  are  in  this  category  our  only 
hope  is  that  next  April  you  may  close 
the  doors  of  School  for  the  last  time 
and  will  pass  unnoticed  into  the  business 
world. 

Although  one  quarter  of  the  school 
year  is  almost  over,  there  is  still  time 
to  rectify  this  change,  how  about  doing 
your  part  before  it  is  too  late. 

A School  friend  is  a friend  for  life. 


The  Lord  gave  us  relatives, 

Thank  God  we  can  choose  our  friends. 


CIVIL  CLUB 


ARCHITECTURAL  CLUB 


On  October  18th,  1935,  about  thirty 
members  of  the  Civil  Club  journeyed 
to  Niagara  Falls,  and  Buffalo  to  visit 
the  Carborundum  Plant  and  the  Grand 
Island  bridges.  The  plant  proved  very 
interesting,  but  the  bridges  with  their 
attractive  and  unique  design  proved  the 
highlight  of  the  trip.  And,  of  course, 
the  celebration  in  Buffalo  lived  up  to 
all  expectations. 

The  Club’s  first  dinner  took  place  at 
Hart  House,  the  chef  quite  excelling 
himself.  The  speaker  of  the  evening, 
Mr.  Alport,  a “School”  graduate  and 
designer  of  Toronto’s  proposed  tunnel 
to  the  Island,  gave  an  exceedingly  in- 
teresting talk  on  the  problems  en- 
cumbered and  the  actual  design  of  this 
his  latest  big  job. 

One  of  the  aims  of  the  Civil  Club  has 
always  been  a greater  fellowship  among 
its  members.  With  this  in  mind,  your 
executive  is  setting  a precedent  in 
arranging  a bowling  party  for  Monday, 
November  25th.  Put  aside  your  silk 
gloves,  fellows,  and  every  one  come  pre- 
pared for  a grand  evening  of  fun. 

Also,  there  is  a rumor  of  a smoker 
with  one  of  Canada’s  outstanding 
drainage  engineers  as  speaker  for  the 
second  week  of  December.  And,  of 
course,  the  Club  Dance  the  week  after 
the  Christmas  exams. 

Judging  from  tne  past  and  from  the 
program  for  the  future  the  executive 
is  counting  on  all  you  Club  Members 
one  hundred  per  cent.  How  about  it, 
fellows ! J.  G.  Welsh, 

Chairman. 


The  very  nature  of  the  course  here 
in  Department  4 tends  to  push  us  Archi- 
tects off  into  a corner,  where  we  seem 
to  be  more  or  less  insulated  from  the 
rest  of  the  School. 

However,  some  of  the  men  in  other 
departments  are  really  quite  decent  fel 
lows  if  one  gets  to  know  them,  and  it’ 
a mistake  to  get  into  your  final  yea 
and  regret  not  having  taken  par*  more 
freely  in  School  activities. 

Possibly  you’ve  heard  something 
about  a “School  Dinner”.  This  is  a big 
banquet  the  Engineers  have  each  year, 
and  we’re  invited.  So  suppose  we  turn 
out  in  full  force  on  Wednesday  and  see 
how  Hart  House  compares  with  the 
Good  Companions.  Have  you  paid  your 
fees?  Kent  Barker 

Chairman. 


DEBATING  CLUB 

The  Debatting  Club  looks  to  be  due 
for  one  of  its  biggest  years. 

A fine  speaker  and  one  of  Canada’s 
best-informed  men  on  the  subject  of 
international  affairs  has  accepted  an  in- 
vitation to  lead  a discussion  at  the  club. 
At  present  we  are  waiting  on  the  de- 
livery of  some  literature  from  U.S.A. 
required  for  the  meeting. 

Two  silver  cups  to  be  permanently 
retained  by  the  inter-year  debating 
champions  are  offered  for  the  first  time 
this  year. 

Watch  for  the  announcement  of  the 
most  outstanding  speaker  our  club  has 
ever  had!  Charles  Hoag, 

Chairman. 


INDUSTRIAL  CHEMICAL  CLUB 

First  let  me  thank  the  members  of 
the  club  for  the  splendid  turn-out  for 
our  trip  to  Merritton,  Niagara  Falls 
and  that  den  of  iniquity,  Buffalo.  Buf- 
falo can  hardly  be  classed  as  anything 
else  for  didn’t  one  of  our  honoured 
members,  unused  to  the  bright  lights 
of  this  great  metropolis,  become  em- 
broiled or  was  it  “emboiled”  in  a skirm- 
ish with  the  long  arm  of  the  law  after 
committing  no  crime  at  all  except  that 
of  self  expression.  However,  the  sen- 
tence was  considerably  cut  down  to 
about  one  and  a half  hours  due  to  the 
leniency  shown  by  the  jury,  which  was 
comprised  of  the  rest  of  the  troop  to- 
gether with  a few  local  figureheads  :n 
the  same  state. 

Well,  enough  of  this  disgraceful 
episode.  Another  Club  Smoker  is  in 
the  offing  and  may  it  be  attended  as 
well  as  the  last  one. 

Right  now  it  is  School  Dinner,  so 
give  it  all  your  support.  The  day  is 
Wednesday  and  you  shouldn’t  miss  it. 

Frank  O’Flyn, 
Chairman. 


MINING  & METALLURGICAL 
CLUB 

Dec.  3,  1935. — Keep  this  date  open, 
gentlemen,  as  it  is  the  date  of  our  in- 
augural dinner  of  the  year.  It  is  the 
first  big  club  event  and  we  want  to 
see  it  go  over  with  a bang. 

The  guest  speaker  for  the  evening 
will  be  our  Honourary  Chairman,  Mr. 
Fraser  Reid,  General  Manager  of  the 
Howey  Gold  Mines ; a man  who  is 
greatly  interested  in  student  activiities. 

The  place,  as  formerly,  will  be  the 
Engineers’  Club,  350  Bay  St.  The  time, 
6.30  p.m.  So — all  club_  members  are 
expected  to  be  on  hand  to  make  the 
evening  a real  success. 

Bill  Turrall. 


What  the  III  year  Electricals  are 
drinking — 

You  ought  to  REID  this  and  try  it 
during  the  Summer.  It  consists  of  a 
gin  RICKER  garnished  with  Mus  C 
MULLAN.  Drink  it  and  you’ll  go 
down  the  street  with  BELL’s  on. 
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How  did  you  enjoy  yourselves  at  the 
first  party,  fellows?  We  hope  that  the 
general  noise  level  that  night  was  a 
good  indication  of  the  amount  of  your 
pleasure. 

About  the  Hart  House  Sunday  Eve- 
ning Concerts: — We  are  desirous  of 
having  the  tickets  distributed  through- 
out the  class  as  much  as  possible,  rather 
than  being  Confined  to  one  or  two  de- 
partments. Please  remember  that  the 
ticket  list  will  always  be  posted  before 
9 A.M.  on  the  Tuesday  morning  pre- 
ceding the  concert. 

By  the  way,  do  you  think  you  could 
spare  a night  off  for  a little  Christmas 
get-together?  We  thought  so,  and  we 
are  therefore  planning  on  such  an  affair 
for  the  second  week  of  December.  Your 
cards  are  still  available,  and  you  can 
help  your  year  finances  very  materially 
by  doing  a little  promoting,  yourselves. 
Talk  up  the  parties  among  your  friends, 
and  let’s  have  as  many  as  possible  out 
for  the  next  affair.  Ask  any  member 
of  the  executive  for  any  further  details 
you  wish.  In  the  meantime,  see  you  at 
the  DINNER  and  good  luck. 


Social  Column 


SCHOOLMAN  SOCIAL  LION 

Schoolman  is  judged  by  eminent  pro- 
fessor (Dr.  Kirkpatrick)  as  local  social 
lion. 

With  no  hesitation  the  laurels  fall  to 
Mr.  Duckworth,  a third-year  man. 

Is  3T7  proud — who  wouldn’t  be. 

Mr.  Duckworth  was  last  seen  at  a 
Sorority  dance  last  night  at  the  King 
Edward,  in  company  with  Johanne  (a 
junior  in  School  of  Nursing),  he  didn’t 
know  her  last  name. 

(Local  papers  please  copy.) 


BIRTH 

Wrong  again — this  is  the  birth  of  an 
idea  (not  of  a nation).  It  seems  that 
the  Senior  Electricals  (the  darlings) 
have  been  aroused  of  late  from  their 
slumbers  in  their  own  private  little 
study  room.  And  the  most  discourag- 
ing part  of  all  is  that  the  whole  trouble 
was  caused  by  an  insignificant  indivi- 
dual of  a junior  year.  So  it  seems  that 
all  electrical  students,  other  than  fourth 
year,  must  deposit  shoes  at  the  door  and 
for  the  unnoticeable  sum  of  25c  rent  a 
pair  of  bedroom  slippers  from  Mr. 
Crooks.  The  funds  are  to  be  turned 
over  to  provide  an  outing  for  the  in- 
mates of  the  “Bad  Girls’  School”. 

Amen. 


S.P.S.  DATE  BUREAU 

(Continued  from  Page  1) 

red  schoolhouse  are  a clannish  bunch. 
But  it  takes  the  date  bureau  operator 
just  a quick  glance  at  the  files.  More 
than  half  of  the  applications  come  in 
from  groups  of  three  to  nine,  and  com- 
paratively few  men  who  want  to  go 
dancing  individually. 

What  is  more,  engineers  generally 
seem  to  be  easy  to  get  along  with.  They 
hope  that  the  girl-friend  will  be  beauti- 
ful, broad-minded  and  a good  dancer, 
but  apart  from  that  they  are  easily 
satisfied.  There  have  been  no  calls,  for 
instance,  such  as  that  of  the  Med  last 
year  who  wanted  a girl  born  under  one 
particular  sign  of  the  zodiac,  and  no 
calls  so  far  for  a back-gammon,  chess, 
or  bridge  enthusiast.  Schoolmen,  after 
they  have  had  their  forty  beers,  are  not 
so  very  particular. 

A few  unusual  calls  have  come  in. 
For  instance  there  were  the  contestants 
in  last  year’s  beard-growing  contest. 
One  of  them,  stuck  for  a girl  who  could 
dance  in  close  proximity  to  a beard,  sent 
a rush  order  to  the  date  bureau.  A girl 
was  found  who  was  thrilled  to  bits  by 
the  idea,  but  unfortunately  the  bearded 
boy-friend  found  a girl  himself  at  the 
last  minute,  and  the  bureau’s  sweetheart 
was  disappointed. 

Just  a word  in  conclusion  to  any  men 
who  have  sent  in  'applications  which 
have  not  been  answered.  The  date 
bureau  changed  hands  some  time  back, 
and  while  all  the  names  are  on  hand, 
it  is  not  known  if  some  of  them  have 
been  dated  or  not.  If  any  engineers 
have  been  disappointed,  they  can  drop 
a line  to  the  Date  Bureau,  c/o  The 
Varsity,  and  they  will  be  looked  after 
—provided  they  have  already  sent  in 
their  dime. 

It’s  a free  country,  and  love  is  grand 
— but  it  costs  a dime  a date. 


MECHANICAL  CLUB 

The  third  and  fourth-year  Mech- 
anicals have  had  their  knowledge  of 
Hamilton  and  Niagara  Falls  broadened 
since  the  last  issue  of  this  rag.  The 
third-year  inspected  even  Sally  Rand. 

The  furniture  in  the  Music  Room  of 
Hart  House  was  given  a severe  test 
on  Tuesday  evening,  November  12,  1935, 
when  the  boys  began  to  roll  around 
under  the  influence  of  the  Port  Credit 
debit,  Mr.  M.  J.  D.  Lazier.  The  large 
attendance  indicated  approval  of  the 
new  time  for  meetings — 7 : 1 5 P.M. 

Look  for  an  announcement  regarding 
a meeting  early  in  December.  The  new 
Mechanical  Club  pin  for  fourth-year 
men  will  soon  be  put  in  production,  so 
get  set,  seniors. 

Frank  Taylor, 
Chairman. 


OLD  TIMER 

Do  you  remember  where  this  came 
from : — - 

There’s  another  sport  suffering  a 
comeback ; the  old  and  ancient  game  of 
limericks.  We  see  that  by  an  evening 
contemporary  that,  back  in  1863 
There  was  a young  lady  from  Butte 
And  she  was  so  dreadfully  cute 
That  she  winked  at  an  owl 
And  said  to  that  fowl 
I know  what  you’re  thinking,  you 
brute. 

And  they  talk  about  the  Mid- 
Victorian  days. 

However,  the  young  lady  from  Butte 
has  to  take  a back  seat  when  we  say, 
There  was  a young  man  from  School 
Who  said — “By  gad — I’m  no  fool, 
I’ve  got  my  meal  ticket, 

I’m  damned  if  I’ll  miss  it 
What?  The  School  Dinner,  you  fool.” 
(Quite  old  but  still  good.) 


School  Men! 

The  Society  Christmas  Cards 
are  on  their  way. 

They  are— 

NEW-  COLORFUL  - INEXPENSIVE 

PLAIN  OR  PERSONAL 


Mr.  Dionne  was  good,  but  School  Dinner  will  be  better  for  75c. 

■■  ■ 
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SPORTOIKE 

There  was  a smart  feller  O’Toole 

Who  was  an  old  grad  from  School 

He  said — the  School  Dinner 

Is  always  a winner 

To  miss  it  you’d  be  a damn  fool. 

Pardon  us,  folks,  while  we  go  and 
get  ourselves  tapped. 

* * * 

Well,  well,  well — so  Billy  Mulock’s 
goblet  gave  us  the  slip  again!  Well, 
you  know  the  old  saying — “there’s  many 
a slip  twixt  the  hip  and  the  lip” — or 
sumpin.  It  seems  that  the  cup  was 
particularly  greasy  this  time  (or  was 
it  the  ball)  as  neither  of  our  grid  teams 
even  won  their  groups — a very,  very 
unusual  circumstances ; there  ought  to 
be  an  investigation,  begorra ! 

* * * ' 

Not  having  been  content  to  take  away 
our  interfaculty  track  championship,  our 
athletic  rivals  (they’re  just  jealous, 
that’s  all)  went  and  made  us  lose  the 
Brotherton  Cup,  emblematic  of  the 
interfaculty  Harrier  championship — the 
old  meanies ! However,  there  is  a silver 
lining  behind  that  cloud  in  the  person 
of  Dave  Crichton,  I — S.P.S.,  who  dark- 
horsed  his  way  into  third  place  ahead 
of  every  other  Schoolman.  And  just 
to  prove  it  was  no  fluke,  the  following 
week  he  contributed  to  Varsity’s  vic- 
tory in  the  Intercollegiate  Race  by 
again  running  third  and  again  being  the 
first  Ess  Pee  Esser  to  finish.  So  keep 
it  up,  Davey  boy,  and  bring  that  old 
Mug  back  to  the  old  Schoolhouse. 

* * * 

The  lacrosse  schedule  now  being  in 
full  swing,  both  School  entries  are 
having  their  troubles.  Yep,  we  got 
trouble — double  trouble  ! 

The  Senior  team  have  won  two 
games  and  lost  one,  now  being  in  second 
place,  but  Manager  Hamilton  tells  us 
that  if  he  could  get  a full  team  out  for 
every  game — which  he  hasn’t  as  yet  had 
— he  could  promise  us  to  at  least  win 
the  group.  Why  don’t  you  try  serving 
beer  after  every  game,  Hammy? 

The  Juniors  — they’re  Dafoe  Cup 
champs,  you  know — are  rarin’  to  go  but 
have  no  place  to  do  so.  It  seems  that 
the  first  three  or  four  games  have  been 
postponed  for  one  reason  or  another  by 
the  various  teams  in  the  group  and  it’s 
got  our  boys  chafing  at  the  bit.  How- 
ever, when  they  do  get  going,  we  ven- 
ture to  say  that  nothing  will  stop  them, 


and  if  they  don’t  keep  that  cup — we’ll 
eat  our  spinach ! 

* * * 

Believe  us,  our  Soccer  boys  are  no 
“soccers”  for  everybody.  They  went 
right  clean  through  their  group  without 
dropping  a single  decision.  It  looks 
like  they’re  maintaining  the  form  which 
brought  them  the  Arts  Faculty  Cup  last 
year.  They  now  have  a bye  right  into 
the  finals  so  don’t  forget  to  turn  out 
and  give  them  a little  support  from 
the  side-lines.  How  about  it  fellas? 

* * * 

And  now  to  crow  about  our  first 
championship  this  year.  By  scoring  324 
out  of  a possible  350,  the  five-man  rifle 
team,  composed  of  Broad,  Lee,  Rosen- 
gren,  Pickett  and  Rothman,  retained  the 
De  Lury  shield  as  the  best  team  of 
marksmen  at  the  University.  In  addi- 
tion, Bud  Broad  won  the  gold  medal 
for  the  highest  score  obtained,  and  a 
silver  one  from  the  Ontario  Rifle 
Association. 

Bud  tells  us  IR  would  like  to  see 
more  Schoolmen  join  the  Rifle  Club,  as 
he  claims  it  is  the  cheapest  and  least 
dangerous  sport  at  the  University.  And 
besides,  we  interrupt,  there  is  nothing 
like  being  able  to  pick  off  the  mother- 
in-law  in  one  shot.  Why  use  two,  when 
one  will  do— be  a hot  shot;  join  the 
Rifle  Club.  How’s  that,  Bud?  No, 
we’re  not  getting^ paid  for  this — it’s 
not  a bad  idea,  though. 

* * * 

As  for  volleyball,  the  less  said  about 
that  the  better.  If  you  know  the  scores 
by  which  both  teams  were  beaten  in 
their  first  games,  don’t  tell  anybody — 
keep  it  a secret.  I guess  we  Engineers 
just  can’t  get  the  hang  of  these  sissy 
games. 

* * * 

Flash— a little  birdy  tells  us  that  our 
senior  baseball  team  is  going  to  take 
all  and  sundry  Into  camp  this  year. 
Well,  we’ll  see. 

* * * 

Speaking  of  sports,  we  hope  all  you 
sportsmen  will  be  sports  and  help 
s’port  the  School  Dinner  Committee, 
who  have  been  working  hard  to  make 
this  one  the  best  ever.  We  can’t  promise 
you  any  turkey,  but  we  can  assure  you 
there  will  be  lots  of  “toike”  and  we 
don’t  think  there  will  be  many  "tuinmy- 
oikes” — what’s  that?  Do  we  hear  that 
water  running  again?  Beg  pardon 
folks,  they’re  after  us  — — blurb!!! 


TARGETS 

(Continued  from  Page  1) 
of  aim,  the  verb,  as  “direct  towards, 
undertake,  endeavour,  aspire,  form  de- 
signs”. Thus  the  word  aim,  whether 
noun  or  verb,  means  several  and  yet 
similar  things  and  becomes  interchange- 
able like  a common  factor.  We  all  aim 
at,  and  have  aims  for,  something  or  we 
would  not  be  here  at  the  University. 

Let  us  think  about  our  targets,  our 
aims,  (the  noun).  Let  us  take  care  in 
our  aims  (the  verb)  that  our  efforts 
are  not  wasted.  If  our  aims  (the  verb) 
are  ill-directed,  carelessly  taken  or 
interfered  with,  we  will  not  hit  the 
targets.  If  our  targets  are  worth  while 
ones  it  is  worth  vdiile  taking  much 
pains  in  our  aims.  Be  the  targets  large 
or  small,  clear  or  indistinct  from  our 
present  viewpoint,  at>Jlong  range  or 
short,  let  us  be  sure  to  be  deliberate, 
unhurried  and  careful  in  our  aim. 

C.  H.  Mitchell 
Dean. 
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WEDNESDAY  NIGHT 

(Continued  from  Page  1) 
upon  few.  Our  guest  has  the  reputation 
of  being  a speaker  who  never  misses  his 
mark  in  speaking  to  such  a gathering 
as  ours. 

A great  amount  of  time  and  thought 
has  been  devoted  this  year  to  the  en- 
tertainment phase  of  the  DINNER,  and 
the  services  of  some  very  well  known 
professional  entertainers  have  been  en- 
listed. We  feel  sure  that  the  enter- 
tainment alone  would  be  sufficient 
recreation  for  one  evening. 

School  Dinner  has  a reputation  of 
having  the  most  novel  decorations  in 
the  whole  university.  This  year  will 
be  no  exception  and  again  we  will  be 
provided  with  decorations  symbolic  of 
that  “Spirit  of  School”.  Need  we  say 
more. 

You  will  notice  that  TURKEY  has 
been  mentioned  once.  That  much  we 
will  let  out,  but  you  know  that  the 
Dinner  itself  is  a creation ’of  culinary 
art  and  will  impress  you  even  more 
than  in  former  years.  Yes — even  in 

quantity ! 


And  then  there  was  the  man  who 
left  a piece  of  limburger  cheese  on  the 
dining-room  table  one  night.  His  cat 
scratched  all  the  varnish  off  the  table 
trying  to  cover  it  up. 


MORE  SATISFYING  THAN  LAMEES— 

SCHOOL  DINNER 


